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Rf-D-. -- Q?. INTERVIEWS
Half in Hour Syith the Secretary of the Treasury -

t .

A ypi, stand before the door of, the
office Of the Secretary" or the Treasury
you by-ol- possible' proof
a government' can Slv of its confidence
In tUe hbhesty 'of its' people.

Yfcuri abitt swells. ,
Tobr fcrar. beat exultantly. . .
Tour eyas dtm. with tears.
Fastened' to thedoor w'ithjbrass .tacks

nre't'njted "States bonds and 'thousand
dollar bills. aggregating a sunt of 51,000.-W- 9.

and not & soul to guard them! One
has to see the fact with his left eye
closed before he can believe It.

While. '1 stood there with jnyVeyesI
bulging and my mouth watering, .united
States Senators and nepresentatlyes.
elected and owned by corporations, stop-
ped to Jook." and yet not one of them
road a-- grab.

The beads of rings that have .stolen
almost .air the water powers of the West
vtoodT before hat display and did not
even sigh" lirehvy. .

Th'erp.'was' Uncle Rube and his wife,
who htl ad to sell a cow to Ret money
for tlm.itxip, but they cazed and gazed
and neither-one- ; of them exclaimed:

"Eygshj put I wish we had Jest one
or thepr- -

Whert you .get as far as the Secretary's
door ybq, an enter. and see him or
you can turn "aa'y and Inquire as to the
location'jof the- - nearest'saloon. There Is
no red tape about jour reception. The
Secretjry does -- not require your card,
and he doesn'.tjglve a cuss whether you
are from Bad Axe or YaphanV. lie has

"SlrH,giXgJt iK.ti:
his desk close to the door and a smile
on bis face, and the moment you poke
your nose Inside out Koes bi9 hand and
you bear the greetirjj:

"Come right in, old bo)", and have a
chat and a chair!"

"But you may be rushed today."
"Not a bit of it I am positively

ashamed to draw down the salary I do
for the little work there Is. I was
wrltinc some spring- poetry when you
came In."

And he handed It to me to peruse. It
read.
"With hail and riert. h. fpnoc. we frtet,

Willi lis the rolMn'j ions;
MM (tnftA of enow the rntm blow.

And a blizzard cocom alone."

"It's the real thing." I said as I re-
turned his etfort.

"I may publish It in twelve monthly
Installments when I am tired from this
Job Anvthing the United States can do
for you?"

"I have a financial problem, Mr. Secre-
tary "

"Hand it over and I'll do my best."
"We are to suppose that when you

vere a joung man jou fell In loe with
a nice girl?"

Tou may suppose that I fell in love

HONEST ABE,
Spring Poetry Begins Bloom

When I started on my route the other
morning I was told that at least two
demands for my early spring poetry
awaited me down the road. I therefore
began to brush up my muse and make
sure that would rhyme with rat
and hat and that

I bad gone a mile when Miss Susan
Gregg and Stephen Holt passed me

She kicko the oog. vheh ne
Cot ho ne

waving their hands and a ml line, and the
girl c&lle-- out: . .

"ilother win be waiting at the gate, for
.youv-Abe-

iIrx..Grrfiu wa there, and she had a
face as'-blan-d as a June mornlnc.

Jrc Tome right in..
VCuntrra In a hurry
Tou come In or you'll nerr pet

cake or piece of mince pie In thU
uuure:" v

wlthnye or. six" of them,' ha smilingly
answered.

"But 'we'll take a parjfcular one. You
aomlred and loved and- became engaged.
The. wedding day was set."-- '

"But shcdled?" ,
v Oh. po.. she .didn't. She got to thlnk-In- p

how poor but honest, ybu wero, and
how It Roujd probably beqold potatoes
and calico dresses for her. and she
eloped with an artist. She reasoned that
they could alwajs fry and eat his land-
scapes if he could not sell them."

"Wise girl!" murmured the Secretary.
"For. a year you were heart-broke- n.

You went Into a decline . and they . de
spaired of saving your life. When you
juid pull through you had lost ail conn.
uence Inboman nature."

"YesT- -j
.

"The years passed. Ycni had been
elevated to your present One
day a lady called. She.Sfftt In word tht
It was a matter qf lire and death. She
was admitted without . a. moment's- - de-

lay!"
And sbe'Proved to be Mrs. Tanlfh'ur?t!"

be queried' ' "

"Not a bit of' 'It. Mr. Secretary. She
proved to be'Jhe woman who JHted you
In.' the years"acbne."

"By Georgel"
"Sbe- - hal changed greatly, She. was

wan and tbin. Her fata showed that
trouble and misfortune had come to her.
She had a starved look and a consump
tive couch. She was poorly dressed.

'Did I 'feel sorry fpr her?", asked the
Secretary.

"You did. AlthoiRli she had put you
to an expense of J21 to prepare for the
wedding although she had shamefully de
ceived you although she had almost
wrecked your life "

"I forgave her didn't II"
"You did."
"And klndli' asked what I could do for

her. I suppose- - sh wanted a clerkship
and got it?"

"So. Mr. Secretary-- , She was poor but
haughty. She came after a loan from
the- - United States, but she could give
ample security. She wanted JM.00O.

"But I cart't lend the money of the
government." .

"Not to everybody no. She wants an
exception made in her case, because her
enterprise Is really In the Interests ot tne
people. Firstly, she wants a bust of her
artist nusDanu piaceu in me nan oi
Fame where future generations may see
It. and she hrself desire to open an
American flag bazaar at the California
Exposition. It will be stocked with the
flap of our country, and the red. white
and blue are to be sold at a nickle apiece."

"But that seems nonsense, replied the
Secretary.

"I dunno abo-i- t that How many stars
have we on our flag?"

"How many ctars
How many stripes?"

'How many stripes TJ m m m!"
There you are, Mr. Secretary. About

one person out of thirty can answer those
questions. It may be a good scheme for
all of us to get acquainted with our
f.ag, and to own a little one for a nickle,"

"But the loan the security?"
"The loan Is for the sum I mentioned.

The security Is a battle scene her hus-
band has painted. It is of a battle in
Mexico,, and both armies running away
and the ground is literally strewn with
one dead mule, who was there the day
before the tight"

"But I can't lend the money."
"Not even In her case?"
"No."
"But you are her last hope."
"Sorry."
Could you tell her where she could buy

a Louisiana lottery ticket?"
"Don't believe I could.
"Could you glie that husband of hers

any hints on poker?'
."Not a darnjd one.
"But, Mr. Secretary, your heart Is full

of the milk of human kindness. Try and
think of some way."

He sat with his chin on his hand for
two or three minutes and then exclaimed:

I have it Let that artist husband
paint out that dead mule In the battle
picture and paint In Miss Mona Lisa, and
the French Academy will jump at !t
for a $100.():"

THE P. D. Q. MAN.

U. S. M.
His to

"Oh, If that's the care then 111 run
the risk of be I rip fired from my Job.
The new rulo is not to leave the cart
except in case of life or death.""

"Weil, this is it!"
"1b it about SusanT
"You've hit it.
"Married to Steve Holt?"
"Two days bro."
"But I thought It wasn't to tak.e place

'till May."
"Listen to me with both ears, Abe"

she saidf and ue went on to tell me
what I turned into poetry and give be-
low. It can be read bottom-sid- e up and
in any language, Like breakfast food,
keep dry:

"No Sawn Gre-c- lowed Stei-hf- Holt,
Sh hid no lore for other;

And Stephen Holt loved hun Gren.
And so 'twit wicta-an- d 't other.

A hukic--be- vt held one nlfiht.
And Steve be got lo kUtirg;

And lie lad tra'-te- a dozen cirU
When. Susan turned up mining. x

Alnnt and mad she started home.
And kept &tttuc madder;

And as bhe thought of .strfiirn noil
She wasn't any gladder

fTie kicked Ihe dc nhen she g"t home
The rat she a lick;

She blew her daddy up
bhe, made ber mother tick.

She went to bed i think In of
That, wretched Stephen Holt:

And that she would prepare fur him
A most xlcaatfe MU

He should regret that be hail i4ajed
A part o aialne:

She'd T o him in liautj tuite:
IIW I dutb reijjn

Mip fell ilphe wuL aaiu.
With briu ta ckar tud Vro:

Ha, wretrh, we'll see If thU wt: juit
li; turn i rarU green T

AnZ to the kitehn swift fit cew.
"And In a. rtipboatd there,

She found the thing' for 'later
for ber blank deptr. -

And did'shfl d(e of pUtn.greear
And rtraicht lo Leaven pi

Did weernj friends her trare sumnind.
Amidst thtw fett of nt! ,

Not any, 1 am glad lo ear. "
Vtr titmlten hastened tikere, r

Ami he did letch avr-v-V- qi'a.
And banih,all her care

BOWSER, HE WHITEWASHES
.And of Course-)H;- e Makes a First-clas- s Job of It

There .was ' nothing In-- Mr. Bowser
demeanor during- - dinner .to lead Mrs.
Bowser to suspect that he had any par
llcujar scheme'on hand for-.the- evening.
buUscarcely had tbey cot, seated In the
family room when he cleared his throat
and gravely observed:

"Mrs. Bowser, how many times do
you. suppose we have faced death within
the last six months?"

"Why, what do you mean?" she ex-

claimed ln alarm. . "
"I, mean "that we have be;n preserved

afiout forty times 'over, and th'at mlra- -

fe

'"--

m-- j.

"ALL UP ON THE CEMENT FLOOR.'

cIps have been wrought In our favor.
We are alive when ne ought to have
been dead. Every day and hour for the
last half year we have stood face to
face with the grim monster!"

"I I can't believe it!" she gasped
"Perhaps not not even when your

husband says It. but it Is the truth
nevertheless. We have been In danger
of typhoid fever, spinal meningitis, con-
sumption. paralsls and a dozen other
fatal diseases, and all through our own
carelessness. can rd!y conceive how
v. hae escaped."

"But what Is it why don't you tell
raer

"When was our cellar whitewashed
last?" he asked In a voice hardly above
a whisper.

"Why, about a ear ago. guess.'
"Our cellar was whitewashed for .sani

tary reasons. Tho idea was to kill perms
and microbes. After six months white-
wash losses its strength and germs and
microbes will frisk about and actually
feed upon it. For six month then we
hae had no protection from the shaft
of the fell destroy er The malignant
germs and microbes"

"111 get a colored man tomorrow"
she interrupted, "though don't think
there is anv danger There are thousands
of cellars which are nettr

"There will be no need or the erlces
of a colored man. Mrs. Bowser. don
propose to pay man $10 to come here
and skim over the wall In an hour."

"But ou jou don't mean that ou will
do" It yourself"

That's exactly what do mean. have
a patl of whitewash and a brush at the
nack door. It will not only be beautiful
excrvisi. but Inhaling the nmcll will do
me good. don't propose to lcn
thousand microbes lehind in some
corner.

.Mr Bowser. please leate this job to
some one cUe" she plead d In her tcn- -
Hrnt Innni 'lf mi itjunlilntr miinH

The doctor ned lomarti pinniv
Te rrradKr uvd bis voire;

And Slere be Mid 'twa ne'rr azain.
And tbna did all rejoice."

"Abe. do jou know that Shakespeare
wasn't Knee-hig- h t'o you?" said Mrs.
Gregg when had hammered the poem
out and read It to her.

"He wasn't so very bad."
"Mebbe not. but you are ten times bet-

ter. Them young folks will be tickled
to death, and If they don't name their
first bo) after you I'll turn 'm out of
the house!"

Two miles away found there had been
another sad attempt at tragedy because
of love. Jacob Bly. farmer's hired man,
had Ikcc thrown over by the maid he
loved, and he returns home to go to the
barn and hang hjmseir with a logchaln
stout enough In hold up the carcass of
horse. He was discovered and cut down
and revived Just as he was about to enter
J"L r"tr's gate and be through with
love forcv ermore. He wasn't grateful
to the farmer, and when I offered to
write poem on him the offer was not
lecrived with thanks. went ahead, how-
ever, ns no first-cla- oet will ever miss
a chance at tragedy, and this Is what
appeared on the record. When sung by

quartet there should-- be sort of a
wall cunning through like
the vvail of hungry pack f wolves
when the.v have driven a country school
tim'iiin up tree, and can't climb ufter
ber:

s.kl laub ttlr lo Marr Utah.
..ue iu'it wueu Ue tut

(Tlie mom iiiik dn Hie heavcua .ode.
.Vod Hie valrbdca- be va barkin:.

MM Jacob Blx: --p. lar. Irr
And sue me jok affrtfion;'

(The cordi slod vailed around .be bjin
With manr d ioflectioB.l

Said Jacob Illr. Ill rnr l;h
For line of faireKlMarj;

(A baraiard Lot vith hunt aniiralefl.
But "luulins lToi;bt him sa.jr.)

ttU Jan-- Bly. iriih teaifnl eje:
"ilori. for lore h. eJliezf"

ITIie wss tajliii? at Cox,
iviis tor allien ou'trrins)

ffl--l.

with whitewash you'll get In trouble and
lay' It all to rue.. I'll hire a man and
see that' it Is wel done."
4 "How"!! lay It to ouT nharpiy

Mr. Bowser.
don't know, but. you will!"

''That's all bosh! never lay anything
to )ou' shall get into a suit of old
clothes and proceed fowhltewash. "Noth-
ing will happen, except, that our lives wfil
be rendered more tafe for the next six
months."

Mrs. Bonser groaned and turned away.
Mr. Bowser would have begun that Job

..lll1WI)'lH'li'il)lllilh'lll.l)'W'l'l'l(lf'l''ll'lllimiHIl)1rtrefftQ.
I T
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even with both less broken, and she
knew that argument would be thrown
away In a quarter of an hour he was
at work, and she sot down the camphor
bottle, a box of ointment jnd a strip of
adhesive plaster and made ready for
whit mlsht happen. Mr Howser felt
elated as he sniffed at the whitewash.
Me thought he detcteil traces of a hen!
of microbes on the walls, and there was
a crln of satisfactlo' In his s ul at the
thought of swiping thent out of existence.
Ills heart being in the work, he put on
the dope with vigorous hand, and he was
just applying his tH-- d hrushftit when
there was a sputter and he dropped his
brush with a whoop He had cot a dose
or the mixture In his right eye. With
that optic bquinled up until it raised the
end of his now, and the other blinklnr
like a blind horse, he groped his way
into tne luminary ami applied cold water
He hoped to get through with K without
a call from Mrs. Howser. but the smart
was still lifting his heels off the floor
when she came down and observed:

"Did ou call me. Mr Bowser?"
"No. I don't call ou. and jou know

I rtliln t. he shouted in reply. "It's
mighty funn that jou have to poke our
nose eervwhere When I want jou 1 II
let you know."- -

"But didn't you whoopr- -

"If I did that was m own busings
I think 1 can whoop In my own celUr
if I take a notion to. A microbe flew
Into my eje. and Tin getting it out."

"he left him. and after a long telnilnutra he got enough of the lime out
of his eje to enable him to open it
Rualii. Ills bald crown and face
been thickly but ho as not

lie thought it would ! i,
better plan to liegln overhead, :1ml work
gtntly until he had gotten the hans f
the thin?. He carried two old chir.out of the laundrv and placed them in
l.'Mtion. and standins on one and plac-lii- ::

the pall on the other he went to

Said Jacob Itlj. nt ) and lr:
"fihe hrcdelli sot my itlcadms "

(And in the bam a dozen rova
On cloter hay tnt (erdine.)

Said alary High 10 Jacob Bly
"Jly lore it ii another' "

(He was a windmill man b had
Some ail or Ksen brothel 1

aM Jit Bit: "I neter
hunt for home and pen.li "

(He (hotuht a bluff like that would so.
And tiie'd be hi to ctienah.)

But:
Said Man- - Ili.'i to Jacob Illy,

Oo haris;. ton Billy critter."
(And Jacob went and tried to bans.

And rllll he will not get ber. I

Not a Revengeful Man

"I am not a revengeful man," said
a Brooklyn' real estate dealer, "but now
and then I do want lo get even. A
few days ago I drove out as far as Mln-eo- la

In a horse and huggv, and my
dog followed me. He's no fighter as a
dog, and It was a bad trip for him.
Every time we passed a farmhouse a
dog came rushing out to roll my canine
In the drst. and lie was licked thlrty-s.li- e

different times before we got home.
I was sorry for him .ind nnil at the
other dogs, and tlire. or four days later
I got the loan uf n maiirr uud made
the trip over again. There was fun
finm the start lo llnlh. The same
farmers dogs came bounding off the
fence to chew un something, ami most
of them got bold of the mastiff before
they knew whether he was a poodle or

They saw Hielr mistake
loo late. Lord but he slaed era rignt
and left, lie simply left a trail ol
howling, limping docs Horn Prospect
Pari: to "Mlneola and back, and I've.
been told that some of.f1ic farmers
alonu the road hare ottered as high
as MH for my scalp. No. 1 m not a
revengeful man. but 1 want to see my
dog have a ralr show In this world,
don'l you'know.V
" 3

wcrk, again. Confidence came to his
htart as live minutes slipped away and
r.o 'tragedy occur! He had a smooth
brick wall to work at. and to he .saw
It begin to whiten unde Ms' brush he
felt something of the pride of a born
artist. In tlvf minutes more M might
h6v made himself believe that he was
touching- - up a landstape In the' Adlron-diirk- s

had be not made a. long reach
with his. brush to overtake a bur which
was headed for safety. The rickety
chair on which he was .standing made
that an excuse for wabbling about and
breaking down. - and when Mr. Uowacr
fell It was. of course, eminently proper
to take the other chair with him. It
was more than a whoop this time. Ii
w.--.s a yell which lifted Mrs. Bowser out
of her chair snd made the cook knock
the nose off of a pitcher, and the cra&h
which followed made the sashes rattle.
When Mrs. Bowser got down cellar she
found a pall of whitewash, two broken
clialis and a whitewash brush and Mr
Bowser all mixed up on the cement floor,
but Mr. Bowser was not dead. Tin
contents of the pail had soaped him
from head to foot, and having struck
the back of his head on the hard door
he was dazed and flighty. With the as-
sistance of the cook he was pulled to
the wall and propped up. and a few
sniffs of the ramphor brought him out
of the fog Then Mrs Bowser tenderly
Inquired

"How did it happen, dear-"- " Did the
microbes suddenly attack our'

A long minute went b before Mr.
Bcwser could get a word Then he
slowly replied

"Woman. 1 understand! Tou sneaked
down here and kicked the chair from
under me. but I am still alUe"

"Don't talk nonsense. Are ou hurt?"
"You can gf. woman Go and plot and

plan another attempt at murder!"
"But let me "
"And tomorrow we will end this. Hf-tne-n

attempts to murder me in one ear
and now the tul has come"'

"Mr. Bowser. I "
But he gestured with his right rand

and with his left, and kicked out with
his leg, and Mrs. Bowser and the cook
withdrew and left him alone with the
frisky germs anu microDes and fell
diseases.

Half an hour later he appeared up
stairs with some of the whitewash still
rllmeing to him. and going to thf tele
phone he called

"Have ou got a man that can white-
wash a cellar'

'To be sure." wa answered.
"Send him up In the morning. I want

him to whitewnsh the cement bottom as
well n the ceiling and walls'"

"1 ee."
"And I want the stairs whitewashed! '
"Yes."
"And the kitchen floor!"--Yes "
"And the hack fence"'
"I see."

( fo.nm(.Hiura n.ii;n.iri-tifiiBim- f.
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ME OROPOEOTME BROIHWITH
AVHOOP.

"And perhaps the whole blamed old
hfu-e- , in'fd- - and .ut"'

"Very well "
And then .Mr. Bowser turned to Mrs.

Bowser with a Miiile of triumph and
sold- -

"There, madam
And he went off t'

They Were Polite. !

I t;
A Philadelphia detective while In Cam-

den the other day heard that a farmer
living on the outskirts of that town had
been buncoed out of $," In the Quaker
t'lty the day before, and he went over!
to get a description of the men. j

"But I don't want em ketched." said
the farmer after he had told the story.

"Tou don'tT' asked the detective in as-- j
tonl'shment. "Pont .vou want to get'
vour money back" I

Jliftcr
dm ned pcrlite nn nice. Sa, it jest
oner seen now iin-- acted! every
tfme they humped Inter me nr stepped
on my corns llu--t begged nit pardon.

"Humph!" grunted the netectlvc.
"That's part of their business."

"Mebbe it is. Mister." replied thej
farmer, "but I can t git over It Their
room wuz way upln a big. high build-
ing, an' wus purty nigh empty, but

If they didn't hunt me up a
cheer made me take It while thev
had to stand. lining nut a

' box u rlmus an tuhl me to t.iki- un--- "

l!i. they re thieves, ;unl uiMmi! tun!'
"I kliniv. but hie bow iiii-- (ee wtix.

:. bit thev brung inn a bottle.
an told me to a .in' bi.ncby
'tliet told me tu take another "

'And for tiiat t.iu i ou't make

If they badii I bin so durneu nice to me
I'd had m Jugged- - or busted Say,

but when I rlz up to so they
me take another .igar an" an-

other nn' as I wuz leavlii' I'm
If thry tell me m t.ikc the

elcvorI O' rourse, I didn't want to
lug that big thing home, but it .riuz
kind o' them offer It me Jest tlje
same, wasn't it. b'gush!"

YOUR UNCLE LISHA
He Is As Right As Pumpkin Pic - '.

a butcher can make k

out of old hog why can't the bujer of It
make II out of Tu cents?

When 1 an I feel sure that half
the candidates are dishonest and, the
other half waiting for a ' nance 16 be.
Therefore, there is no cfiarue tor me to
ue uisappoin.ti.

When the wise men talk economy they
don't mention the fact that It tosts this
country .ini.ijCo,fXj a yar to keep the
creates pressed In Its trouscr's legs, and
that they are of ulout' as 'much use as
whiskers on a gate-po-

It Is eos) to figure that If .uh of jnur
sixteen Lt shorn hens lay two ggs per
day the total will be thirty-tw- o eggs,
but the puzzle come? In when you go
the coop three days running and don't
find a darntd rgg

If the Ohio county treasurer who
thought he was a defaulter to the amount
of CCO and committed suicide over It
had called in an expert he would have
discovered that he was really 0 to the
honest' good. Don't be In to big a hurry
to get to heaven.

Give things a chance and they will
even up. My neighbor sued me for
V "a"il n liarL'Inn- rlrtrr anrl lha .! s
not set decided when he bad to abandon I

his own home account of his wife's
singing.

One reason for so many business fail-
ures Is that so many men fall to start
out right by putting on double tire in-

surance and keeping everything in the
wife's name.

One of the best men 1 ever knew called
a. the house of a man who had been
run through a concrete-mixe- r and told
the remains that they looked just as
presentable as If they had reduced
by a r. It encouraged the vic-
tim to die happilv.

A German savant has spent seven ears
trying to find cut why the mule Is so
ready to kick, hut ha"n't bit the solution
vet. Kasy as pie. The mule knows that
everybody Is going to kick him. and he
aims to get in the first bat.

I

I have lieen told vou can judge
a man's character bv his whiskers.'
MebTe It's so. but it was an old chapj
with venerable whiskers who stole mv'
dos: It was wlih Burnsides whul ' If kholo
picked my pocket; It was a man nith
goatee whi. highwu robbed me. and it
was a chap with a mustache that I found
In my at midnight. I doubt if you
can tell by the hair on a doc whether

I he will bite or run.

a map has got to feeling that
is no'hing more In life for him.

then he gets even with the of us by
predicting a blizzardous old winter or a
sizzling hot summer. Dark as the futur-ma-

look, Is always one last hope.

I hired Deacon Wheeler to hoe corn f'r
me because 1 saw him bust his suspenders
in hoeing lils'own. In working for me
he put in about Ave hours h and
made special arrangements with the sun
ti go two hours earlier than usual.
It makes a difference whose' lorntield it is.
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In other most farmers
owned and worked n oxen It
was generally believed that they wtw
useless unless profanity accompanied, the
gad. Now that are no longer to
be found It has been ascertained that had
Tarmers sung hymns to In-

stead cussing eyes would
been hard but cheerful workers.

Better late than never, but
the farmers have done to relieve their
feelings?

1 lelieve every man Is the better
for having something to struggle for. I

have been struggling for years to get a
pair trousers ahead, but eery

time I have accomplished If" wife has
been quick to the old away to
a tramp, leaving me as before. Still. I

have had the excitement the
and the tramps hae had the liltlc'glad
surprises.
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"Oh. shoo." a'd the Judge good- -
naturetll) "Don't be so blamed techv
Bill. If I wur liorrowl.r a .la o' ter.

j hacker of ye I'd .'all vc Hill, but y
nanter rrmeint-e- r that's a go.nl deal "

dignity gotter gone through with in
tourt. It haJn't as If we wuz in :. oke'r
same, ve know. Now. Perkln-"- , he

"Thar's a handle to my name Judge.
"A handle? yaas. su thar" Now.

Bill. Iiev j"
"Hold on thar". Jedge. I've sot an-

other name besides Bit", too."
"Wall, hang me fur a Chlneyman. but

I in slttin" dawg tired o" this thing."
shouted din j .dge. losing all patle.ir
v tb the man. 'Xuw. jour durm--
inui-iii- se an" spit nut that vardict If yoii
diai t nanter git lined "CM."

"Cuilty. ' rephrtl the fureman
nan. n iiiiin . .-- ray so instead ..

"Then why .h-i- . I ve .! it in .. ivlllzr.1 riiltltlii' nrouiid with )ef teohinessr JCow,
way, an" not It' Insult :. teller, ii j, ster Smith, stand up till I sentenceanv effort to have theui ca;iti..ed. ehr'jj,, , va . , ,tr, any mine thar'll; "Who ye callin' Smith."

."Thais about the size ..' it. M ster. , br, nKm- - 'interrupted again with.
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Oh. Is.

the Judge wa

"Oh. Jumpln galoots, but this thing ar
glttin' too much'" shouted the Judrei. as
he fished up a gun from his booties'
nr.d waved it threatening!) "I now fin
.Mister Kill Perkins, cs'iuirr. foreman o"
the Jury Ki fur liein lerhr, an" Mister,
Sam Smith. Hie prisoner at the .bar, for-- i

so durmil that lt-ugh- r

to send him up for a tear instead
"how in" how tender-hearte- d I am."
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